! SYNOPSIS. ses the peacelul Hitle village wnd the
— [.m..m that ran through it and the

steep-arched bridge, Ll poppy

Nelds, and the corn! pray castle
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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued

e A poerson of more mporiancs
Buttisia hud fallen ander the sp
Francois” personslity The go ol
himsell had been atiracted by the
VOILTI Frenchman The EOVOT
{ nt von Geredorf, was a4 valy () is
ontented, brillilant Austrian, At o«
W 1 in world because he (14
risen further in I He v
v th miountain fortres
I ] el 1 hus i
i nd no ons 0o slng to; he L
1 ¥ nd hand ) one to  talk
I i with lhiis read fri
with L t of dl goad
n his t = mal
: ol
i A
4 (81}
I K
i1 finn 1
¥ +
The KOs
0l ) 1 A
mot i he came buack elated 1
pood humored In the prosps 1
ol vithin the yvear, But the hoart

thous wihat

i ools sank a8 he
the (hange might mean to hir
‘Fome day an [ Fry
i nother B rte he wale |
himseel! one duy, staring 1l ) I
Lars at kis window he called tl -
¥ I smiled But tha
To help place my prince 1
ol Fr that Is my ¥
s i ked "
" ol
" ! €V good
i O WiKh# A i [
¢ Francols Hea ¥
‘ ¢ ) ) 1
1l piay Nothl I
e gt I I
¥ 1 f 1: but
f do tha! i 1
t—1 know it Anud
w l |
1 1 chaypter ¥
" 0 i i
E L srih (o th
roaan \ v AL r n it i
i oshut g utel i Liv#
while tl AF AWy
ad  hew il and th Hie=iat I
command would not let i |
him tili he became delirious: that {
the ordinary treatment of prisoners
Francois, thinkiug over thes: hing
on & duy, fell with a sudden acceont
ou the steady push of his longlog for
freadom. the conviction thatr he us
ot free before the count leflt, elsge ap
POrTuniny and force for the efTort
would both be gone [orever At on
thut day Batdsfi brought in his mid
day meal with a look and & munner
which Francois remaried
What 18 1 Hattlsta” he nsked
poitly
The man suswered not a word
turned and opened the deoor rapidis
and looked out “1 thought 1 hud lent
the waterpitcher. Ah, here It ix—|

am stupld,” he spoke aloud. And theg

finger on Hp dramatioally, he bent over
the young man "My son—Ahoe little
Pattista—has had a letter. The yo
prouster wishes him to eome to him

} rance, to serve him. He 8 going in

two daye"

It was whispered quickly, and Hat
tista sood erect

The signor's food will get cold I
the glgnor does not eat (L he spoke
wrufy ‘1 do not Hke to earry good
food for prisoners who do nol appre

¢inte it 1 shall bring leas tomorrow ™
But Francos, hardly hearing the
surly toones, had hig band on Battista's
arm, wae whispering back eagorly
Where doesw he go, In Francs?”
To Vicgues,”' the Jow answer came
Francois ennk back, tortured.
tining tp Vieques, the Hitle Hatiista!
From Castleforte! And be, Francois
must stay here in prison! His soul
was wrang with a sudden wild home
glekness, He wanted o see Alixe, to
pap his wmother, 1o see the geporal; o

und the beech wood,
dim, high-walled
wunted to see it all! Jlow his heart
mandly I his
il Wis cuptivits

with Its red rools,

nnd the ibhrary, how

T
ached Ehis
And
him, was

Something

wWils
worst

th 'I‘..' l.

nment «

L DYl

ALt wns

uring words ngain

wie slipped under the bedelothes
Fhot g S I'he signor wiil writs
t et th uterunon And tonx
row Hitle ot 1l ral 1
And. the heart of i
il throb o id }
giisl He could sprak to them befo
| il h Iy I
Hi 0 W |
d b o I I e
t rh 1 ¢ Ltouched h
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CHAPTER XV,
Gocd News
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e tuenl, Al You see iy
i L] hinl [ Yes i
" hin Mon d e s o big
1# W
A i i 1 1 other wvil
\ Allxe mpoke carelesaly I de
3 ) i o went on talk
they had been doing, of Fran
And wirtl int, her ns Jeso Phil
(e Molson, forty now and fat, but
I tifn purple millinery d
sncing dow 1# slone steps Detween
he tal Eru Vs iking n EvIn
{ or with the ch red
I He held a s S L
18 on i
Oor 1 et 1
demolsel took clilmly anl
[ il | Lhiad 1L hnar both the
wid the Muabquis Zappl we
hed b B all \ ‘
moo sude iling 3
[ # I s ter \
1 it vr hiand . k
ALIx lis
i h hand wa round

It Was Whispered Quickly.

her ghnking fAngers, and he held them
“What s i, Alixe?"

drew forward the other hand;
rustled with her

strongly
Hhe
the letter shook
trembling I ls—from Francols!"
Jean Phillippe Molson
gtayved to listen, ne he ought not, lift-

ot bin eves und his hands to heaven
and gave (naks In a geoeral way,
volubly, unrebuked., By now the un

steady fingers of Allxe had opened the
paper, and her head and Pletro’s were
bent over It devouring the well-known

writing Alixe, sxeited, French, ex
ploded Into x disjointed running com
ment .

“From prison-—our Francols—dear
Francois!" And then Plew yours
Pietro! Think—whiles we bBava been
free!” And then, with a swift ¢lutoh

THE

2

nEaly ot the big contl slrave Croweing
wrnlnst her Plotro See, see! The
date—it s only two months ugo. He
wis #live then: he must be wlive now
he Is! ] knew it, Ploiro! A woman
wnows more things than a man
With that she threw up her head
and Nxed Jean Phillippe, drinking in
uil this, with an unexpected stern
glance ‘What sire vou doing here
Molson? What manners are these™
I"hen, relapsiog in a fMash inte pure
iwrman trust and affection lowatrd ths
nxlons old servant My dear, old
good Moison e is alive Monsleur
4T s nlly i A horribl
It ! {11 I in n P Maolson!
And { th it sudden Juing sin
I \Who brounght i M
] Hh I v onl
Ve i ) i jovial Wi
lad: ! T
I | | - I |
) 0 mon LT I
TR HESAD I
i (1] i 1 1 It Allx
i i from ome o
() I T 1 ¥ A
t w1 nocw i 10 | t
] YEA ool m ' i 1
nyir | hrought lere
40 f 1o tell
L) | i
gled lu he ¢
} J | i1
i i [l .||I 1 1]
\ h tell 1
] (L) ] | 1
i n | L i i
nuah ex ' g ret
131} HOTriy @
fi il the gred
nias pryant
et R beh
i AR AN i enor
t fon Eri
Il ‘ d per 1
i O (1 u
e | n
h ' - i
s ing } b
\ i a1
' Pletro i )
i |
words « ot li
4 ] ant M
ol I i d tl
[ 1 A e 14 [ -
1or E = | I e
i@t sty ke rayil
did » gel the fer Heh u
browe mind oI
Iy oI answered Dattisia In
q !
(AL 1 YOur LT 4] {
“Fy ! gnor | { I 1
n A ATidl 1]‘ Q ".(I 1 i
tentively, not compreiending
= tl W P X I
e ring el nitistn of old
TR iembered he was It
i 0 tiative In s8] { ih
I." 1 ‘ H Mo painiulls
Wi I e in th
[t iz o nfined
1
i ] { s wid b
L e Lpproy
I e back with
Lo Miake fd ywring
af ' n h
Ty L ¢ 3; h eTe
tlva
A i be anded it
aliar I#8 Hat i prisoner
! t no 11
Wi th i t try to tell
T d, little Battista moade a
Vil vort Hi g one of the jall
L I EIENOT
“Inilers? For the Austrinns?” The
th mmurquls toaok nll the joy
! Heht opt of (he face of little Hat
£
'‘My =ignor,’ e stammered, it
ould be helped, He was there, He
Knew the caetle They foreed him

irst, and-—amd It « to bhe so."

shiiae?
Knew the castle!™ Pleiro repeated
l What cantle?
Hutiistn's oves turned to hin Maw
er'd ke those of o faithful dog, trust

ing bt not understanding What cas-
tle, my siggnor? (astellorte—the sli
| nor's own castls whnat other?
l A sharp exclamation from Allxe
|-|m.-1-ml up everything Your custle
i® confivented: they uee it As & prison.
II-'r.r:n--h- Is a prisoner there, Pletro!
All these yesars-—in your own home!"
“1 never dreamed of that Pletro
gpoke, thinking aloud, “Every other

to tind him In I never dreanmed
Castellorie

At the and of the Interview the ttle
Battlsta put his hand
pocke! and brought out another letter,
thickly folded Would mademoinelle

bave him instructed where to find the

this Inle her
do It before

promised 1o
hands, He
touched food
And Jean Phillippe Moison, who had
Turked discreetly
stone vase, not miselng a syllable, was

put
st

aown

he
|

| given orders, and the huge little llal-l

| tistn was sent Off up the stone steps
| betweon the searlet flowers, up the

volvei wlape of lawn, In charge of !]nul

purple ons
Half
walked

nir

kn hour. later the general
the villuge, walked

wiv, thoughtiully throoeh (he besch

np fromw
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prigon In Austria and taly 1 have tried |
of |

into hls breast |

back of the nearest |
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older than when
e Vicques, but sterper
hig =still soldiery galt
it bad been

wood, his fnce hiardly
had
and sadder;

than

he COne
lean
buoyant Nve
n

He saw and Piotro coming
joviully him, running light
henrtedly, calling to him with exeited
gay volees, It stabbed the general's
heart; a quick thought came of that
other who had been always with them,

UE

Alixe

townrd

now dend or worse, of that other whom
these two had forgotten And with
that they wers upon him, and Alixe
was kissxing him, bugeing him, push
& letter into  his hand, up his
Y intp his Mmee—anvwhere
Father—good nes the hesl news
glinost the best! Father, be ready
or the good news!
I #m reandy,” the general g |
1 '|- i1 | . ) i 4 y
i ] | L
I
A Oy mue b I
and looked
i = R
‘ [ £
- » = Al -
Nle e g

Save Him

Must

L L L} |
Iitia K
I give wao

apture in a
1 Lthe
An thet
it had been extraciad
T, | rend, and
T 11 start to fin

1 '|| Her
g8 epough to kil
| now that 1 feared hi
Allve 8 BHut In prisor i thiat
devil’s ho f 1 old  castle! And
Alixe looked at Metro and laughed
but the general pnid no attention He
nust be gor out Fhere s ne I t
waat Disble!  He perishi it
! atable! Wha vas that the
b thi i reeh
nly a long & VAR il Enve
L nuEt 1 Our, ilie
e, le hand on his r i hin
tl n ot uddenly and
moment s i
Pistro, hie havds thrust deoj
pocke looked at the gener
wide gray eyves considering, W
Alizxe flushed up, tarued on the 4
Nalian, shaking her foretinger him
hoer oves shone blue Tir
Thaut s for you, Pletro If we
dhould lose hlm now uskt as we have
found him! Now s the time for vou
to show If vou can he what s hrave
nd strong, s Francols har shown. It
is your castle; you must save him
Pletro looked at the girl, and the

codor erept through his cheeks, but he

#iald nothing

Allxe, my Allxe,” her father put an
arm around her Oue may not de
muhd herolsm as If it were bread and
butter Metro will not fall us'

‘Allxe nlways wished me to be bril
Hant lke Francols Pietro wpoke
goutiy But 1 never could.”

Yer, Metro, It i=2 Indeed vour time,”
‘Francols
must be rescusd or he will dia ™
Yeu, Pletre answered ol
“Francols mupt rescued,”
He was silent & moment, as If think

Allxe threw at him eagerly

etly

by

|ing. His ealm poised mind was work
Ing swiftly; one saw the Inner action
in the clear gray eves. The general

| and Alixe, watching him, saw It
“1 think 1 know how,” he sald

| CHAPTER XVI.
The Stone Stalrcase,
Battista's prisoner stood at the
barred window high up the steep side
of the castle and stared out wiatfully

having | mother of the slgnor prisoner? He had |m the receding nfinity of blueness—

his meadow In the three months
sincoe his jetter had gone to France, he
had grown old, The juices of hin
youth seemed dried up; hie evea were
bloodshot, his skin yellow; thers wos
no fAesh on him. The walting * and
hoping had worn on him more than
the dead level of the hopeless vonrs
before, There was a now LEnsenons
in the lightiy-bullt figure, even In the
long, delicate, strong Nugers
| prisoner had eaught o whiff of the alr
of home and was choking for full
breath

FEH ARY |

yeurs |

The |

1 1914,

] "You are pot well, my moena,” Eand

the governos The doclor must seo | fact seomed an odd one And then |
you"” the governor set (o work drinking [
But Francoik refosed Hghtly nn Pistro's wine, and litle thought, an |
lsngiied and fell to singing an old peas: | he urged it ou hiv prisonoer, bow wmuch
ant song of Prance which he bad re | more right o it the prisoner had than
membered Intely he got up on the | he It wn a wouderiul old lhgguig,
| table and droned to an lmoginary { full of a strange Glor Wikl gnd of |
| i hloh he pretended to plajy »<!|"l‘| 1o exguisite bougus An he drank
he manner of old Jacques Arne, who | t Franeyl Jently tonsted ity owaer |
|jf--- d for dances In Vieques, And th | oo bin return to ki own again tie |
| & mor wi taken with a vieolent ook so little us o disgust the gos
faney for It e roarved at it, und sang | ernor bt put fresh Hie inlo kim,
‘ t over in Tragmenin till he had learned | o when st last by could leave the |
it, und then he vang It and roared | count s by that times more
| igain and slupped his knee; there waz | thap drunk, he up w m
i.: droll comedy In Francols’ rendering | enld | der the roofl quicter and |
algo, not o be expldoed—and the | more peace than | bhad boou for |
count suid that Fruneols must come 10 onths |
his rocmwe the next nlght Tor dinner - |
|‘.I:I1 sing Wim the rong again and also CHAPTER XVIL
| listen (0 & new one of his vwn |
| S0 Francols was taken down the A Loaf of Bread f
| stone staircase and conducted to the The next morning HBattiata came In
i‘“" rooms which were the governor's | with & manner which to the observing
| sulte He knew them well, for he had | éve of hig prisousr foretold distinetly
| dined many times with the count. Hut | some event He talked more than
i‘mmrh! he was left alone a few mo- jusual, and move grufMly and loudly, but
| mente In the outsr room, the living: | at last, after wabdering about the

roon), while the governor was In the

bedroom, and he looked about keenly

— ———

F——

AN o Francuis, ssusideling

ull the time talk-
he swooped on Franeoin

room sote minutes,
ing, scolding
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| with a strajued uttention which grew | and thrust a thick paper into his couat ; -

[ out o the suppressed hope of escape. | and at the same Instant Bis heavy lelt (I."h‘-mu. hn.' e\."".nnd PN WI"'.” G
out ol the suppressed i I yw tine, Presuivm coupons in all packages ]
Who knew what bit of knowledge of | hand was over Franeols® mouth Should you fall to find the " "'Wild Fruit™ %

{ the casile might be vital, and who Not a word” he whispered, and| ok ‘5"‘:‘"'."_‘“"_“- send o e

| knew how soon? He noted the swords | then The loal of hread ‘I..;I :,m::l ;u‘; I;l: D:‘:!'.'l_:]‘ :‘l\:[-l,:: E]
und pistols bangiong on the wall, und Francols, struck dumb snd blind Lr

| marked u Jght saber whose scabbard | turned bot and cold, and his shaking C’] }ﬂﬂ.J.Blglﬂ&ca..ﬂﬂfﬂ“,uich. g]

| was brightly pollshed as if the blade | hand in his coot pocket clutched the i
Sl Werh NABC. T BoDE weder: 'O 190 | ittnr [@lsesesesesesesesesesesesesases(@)

| table he sw the flint and steel wit) Hut Battizgia prodded hin his
which dorl lighted Dis | hard forefloeer “Re arefol he mut NO POSS[B'LITY OF HELP
pipe; b Ll window nnd | tered, and then ngain The bread’—
pedt ou « the wall A slone with n sharp prod—"The loaf of bread” | Astor Had Been Called on So Often

{ voping de enough for a man's and the door had clanged Hattista That Further Assistance Was
wt lttle more, ra four feet WS gune Out of the Question
ten feet bheyond the window it ended A strong man. who had not been
in the roof af a shed, a sloping roof | shint away from lite, would likely have When September Morn™ was o fts
where a man could drop down, or | resd the letter nstantly, would in fina! week of rehearsal a bare upot

| even elimb up with sase. A mun, that | srantly have oxa » Lthe long round in oot L1 mave u-_.L,a;l"._,ll--ui ANNOYANCS

who bud olimbed when a boy as |!n:|{ Iving before him Franeois Wi | 4 the gctors, and the managers, the
Francois had climbed—Ilke n cat for | {1l and weak and It was the frst word | Hbrettist. who wns appealad to again
: certainty il Heghtness But what | for five vears from his own people, | and again to do something o brighten
| then, when one was in the courtvard whith Iay in his hand; he sat as il | 4 gwoene which was slmply talk, and
11t was walled abbout with » stone wall turned to st e, touching the paper as yot could mnot be cut oul without
sixteen feet high; these old ancestors | if that were enough; he sat perhaps | throwing awry the stage direclior's
f Pletro, who had ballt this place, had | fiftean minutes. scheme of _l,“;-_._ dances and costume
plinned well to keep Pietro's friend in hen suddenly a reathlessness | chapges T'he lbrottist  ut length
prisol came over him B might | made this appeal o “Dave” Lewlis, the
S0 Franeo not hopaiul of a sortie | happen before ha could read t—thi8 | goar of the ploes
by that point, drew In hi® bead from | writing which, whatever it should say ‘Say, old fellow you've been A
| the open ndow and ook to examin- | meant e and death to bhim Faking | pomedian for 20 vears and muost have
ng the walls of the ZOVErnor s room Cu not to rusti= U paper, deaden trunkful of hokum Won't vou die
There were theee doors— from the | lug the sou nder 1 lother, | down into it and fish up fomething
b v h he bad come, one he | he read It, ki by the d I A% | that will help us over this spot
I e now newrd ne ¢ our lottors from LHis mothet and Mir Lew ANEWEr wis
" e h L] | a third Alexe and the geéneral and Pletro; I'vee been an actor for 20 year
"ot hael gone thro his 1us but the first three were shorl | Fell, | and | 1 trunk of hokum Fat
i ¥ wh ntl into em, that no w 've da i 1 di en Axing wp the
1din n pircase, nnd di that onj h A | first and second act hat the trunk'a
1 for thre THITLL and | o \ ned empty and there & hole o the hot-
| tih erful wine, | a nr ia fi ton
stook i put down Lvers [} ( I word lind —— .
e Tl ko ruled here for elght id him but one thing ng His Grievance
i kil years he had saild I've | love Weak nely, hig intenise temn Il eourt of appen de
owered it a t A good spacious wine pe enl ched in the breaking | eided ingl alr. G Lirh the
Har aud grand old wine You will be | pol L 1 I months of fear wal L Aot ' ! Actign
! better for a itk And Francois il hope, | v more that he could | brot ngalnnt m 1 AL Marie
h vatehed him as he put the bruss ’ put the papers against his for infrin the copyright of
back ou the chain ¢hleh  hung | cheek and his hesd dropped on the her nove T'ompornl Power in I
n his belt bed, and 1 Etor of tesrs tore his soul | eketeh, “The Poople's King
At this po of memory the bed 1y But it wns dangerous; e If Miss Corelll has a large circie of
Tem door opeued, and the goveruor be off hix guard: he remem- | readars who admire her 1":"n'- thore

I-:‘I.- ou in gréat good humor and swiftly, "and with shaking | s filso . number peaple “.l”\ o
read L o and drink as became an ¢ ng opend Pietro’'s  letter— | not F'wo men belox ;‘::.I‘; 0 i P
Austrian soldier The dinner wae | Ple lestt ey vellowed and | J ing cRmj both '.‘.:H:“.i”' jour
brought but Francois. for all his | faded but distinet yet, in the i nalist were digcnsding her the other
eftorts to do lhis part, could not swal- | clear writing, 18 guarded rodas ity \ ; ; .
{10 ood or very little The fever the | those other |etters In the mahoguny . :'- "I L \ y . ..I | 'I'r”' i .

avest burning In him, made it impos .-I---L o Virginia .:hl:, ‘ : .|’ I \__n..“~ . JI .n
Count Gersdorf looked at him My denr brother Francols the let. } FOOFes b ' | nddh
jerious) [ dinned was over: as |tor Fogan, and quick tears came again Yes, thats it 1 object 1o 'IIH
tnlking, laughing .‘:-Tu' it that word * 19 whi afd go | torted the othor Pearson's Weekly
. % deyy T4 My dear brother Ancos -~
T RN OVer Ml R aoses) 1 ‘___i saiiiace .:_1. I\.r”.‘; bow 1 DHave His Table Manners
e el i e i ell.” be enld. | 4T ned for ou ‘and never Iorgotien ih A ..'I”‘.-‘i. “l.t.| ing '\'."...‘.l .T{rl:
I think the doctor should see you on, 1 will tell U AN : Lf“ 1,I,_l I, '; titute. Thus,
And th I odded his bhead and his e 1 '_'h 8 10 1all ¥ B ,|‘,.-',-..-.' ‘,,|'. ll ctation of some of
gmall « lvamed with a brillinnt ut of that uouse OF Mmihe e ;I.-l | al I i Lie | ¢ heard n
thought | kn an medicine bDoller gerd tel hap A hool treat
than a G He stood up wnd v ad hao l # chicken leg In one
N e wking at chain of ah o ( ith ther
Koys at | T L Francois watched it b 1 NANNErs
the i &n he thin, ¢ brags ke they was lnvented by people
Lklch | ttle of Ve i hungr
wWiT [ Vours
und mine Neang count Low Suspigcion.

| chucklied that will « u ol I Fawobbile 18 4 voung man of ingra-
ils for this eveninEg al He slid
the key Into the lock and sald, halfl to } 1l bal heo never pays
himsel My little brass friend neven tits board b promptly
lenves the bhelt of Albrecht von Gers

dor{ except to do him & pleasure, bless
him! And

wiell

then, “Hold the candle

| Beaupre come along down—h

ecan do ne harm and | can't manage a |
[ light und two bottles.’
| S0 Frapcols followed down the twist- |
| od, headlong, stone stalrcnse and found l
|I|1.|n----i" aflter rather a long l!l'.'ll't-llF.I
|I|n!r1'.1 g the lamp high, gnzing curious ;
Iy sbout the walls of n large stone |
room lined with shelves, #Blled with |
bottles |
“A show, lsn't 1?7 the Count \nn[
Gervsdor! demanded. “Here, hold the |
Heght on this side.” and he went on
talking. "The wine I so old that 1
think it must have been stocked be-
| fore the time of the Inet lord of the |

castle.”

And Francols, holding the light, re-
membering the Marquis Zuppl, thought
po too. The count polnted 10 A sguare
stone In the wall which projectied
slightly, very slightly.

“That ia the door to A secrel stock
of some sort, | have always thought,”
he sald. “Probably some wonderful
old stulf saved for the coming of age

of the helr, or & great event of that

sort, | wish | could get @t it,” and he
stared wistfully at the massive block
"Hut | cannot stir it And | don't let
anyone but mysell down here—not 1"
The eount turned away and they
mounted the two stories of narrow
dlepd, Tor the governor's rooms werds

on the second foor, and the stalrease
ran it betwean walls, down un
derground "The old chaps must have
thought a Yot of thelr

from

wine 1o have the

[ eellar copneot directly with thelr own
roome—I{or Hatllsta tolls me  Lhess
were nlways the rooms of the Za--a
the Wirde of the casth the soverio
W lained

The Count Pointed to a Square Stone
in the Wall

W must get free firsl. Francols
I am now within five miles of you

The man on his knees by the prison
bed gasped; the letters staggered be
fore his eyes.

“I am living on a ship, and I will
explaln how | got It when | see You, In
n few daye now, Francols. Every night
for a week, beginning with tonight,
there will be a person watching for |
you in Riders’ Hollbw, from midaight
il daylight., After that #hall o
away for two weeks so as (o avold giv-
ing suapicion, and then repeat the ar-|
rangement agnin every night for a |
week, You do not know Riders’ Hni-l
low, and It Is unnecessary te tell yna
wore aboutl it than that it fe & lonely
place hidden In trees, and rupposed o
be haunted by ghosts of men on !mnn-j

you

W

baek: the people about will not ge
lihere for love or money exespt by
broud deylight

bHE CONTINUED )

Ope mas e bether than his reputs
than or his condu Wt never betiar
ihar Biw prinsioleg I ntsus I

PN

Appetite
Finds Ready
Satisfaction

In a bowl of

Post
Toasties

and Cream.

Thin, cnsp. bits of In-
dian Corn-—cooked and
toasted so that they have a
delicious flavour—

Wholesome
Nourishing
Easy to Serve

~—sold by Grocers every-
where.




